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shall know, since you have challenged us ... we shall know
how to act. Captain Volkov ! I order you to go to th^j
square and tell the officers that in no circumstances are they
to give up their arms to the cossacks. Command the
regiment to stand to arms ; I shall have finished my talk
in a moment with this . . . gentleman Bogatiriev, and wi|$
come to the square."                                                       -
Bogatiriev's face was distorted with anger, and he opened
his mouth to speak. But, realising that he had already said
too much, he stopped and at once changed his tones.
Clapping his cap on his head, and still playing with his whip,
he said in a voice unexpectedly mild and courteous:
" Gentlemen, you have misunderstood me. Of course I
have not received any special education, I haven't passed
through a Junkers' Academy, and maybe I didn't explain
myself properly. But we're all on the same side. There
ought to be no feeling of injury between us. I only said
that your Red Army men must be disarmed at once, especi-^
ally those who are not to be trusted by us or by you. That's
all I said/'
" In that case you should have spoken more clearly,
commander. You must agree that your challenging tones,
all your behaviour ..." Voronovsky shrugged his shoulders
and continued more pacifically, but with a hint of dissatis-
faction still in his tone : " We ourselves were of the opinion
that the wavering and unreliable elements must be disarmed
and handed over to your disposition. ..."
" Yes, that's what I said."
" Well then, I say we were resolved to disarm them our-
selves ; but as for our militant group, we shall retain it asltr
a unit.  We shall retain it at all costs.  We shall take com-
mand of it and shall honourably clear ourselves of the *
shame of having been in the ranks of the Red Army. That
possibility you must allow us."
" How many bayonets will your group number ? "
" About two hundred."
" Well, all right," Bogatiriev reluctantly agreed. An
awkward silence followed. It was broken by Volkov.
" Am I to go ? " he asked.
" Yes," Voronovsky replied. " Go and order those whom
we had listed to be disarmed."
Meantime the insurgent cossacks had alreadv beeun an